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ran away immediately without eating any. This group
had evidently tasted MaharshPs hospitality at his Asram
and was now repaying the obligation. The party gladly

picked up and ate the fruits.

CROWS AND SQUIRRELS

The SwamPs sympathy gained the confidence of even
crows and squirrels. These would come with their young
ones and take eatables from his palm and thrust bits of
them into the young ones' mouths. Even a serpent once
exhibited similar confidence. Serpents were his fellow-r
lodgers in several of these caves. u We have come to their
residence," he would say, " and have no right to disturb-
them. They do not molest us." On one occasion at the
Skandasram his mother was frightened when a cobra
approached her. The Swami however came near it and
the cobra moved away- He followed it as it passed bet-^
ween two rocks till the passage came to a blind end when
it turned back its head and, coiling its body, stared at him,
He also stood and gazed at it in turn. This mutual fasci-
nation went on for some minutes ; then the serpent quietly
crawled towards the Swami, having gained confidence m
him- He waited till it came very near his feet and then
withdrew them, at which the cobra left the place. Though
thrice stung by scorpions, the Swami felt 210 pain (which
is due to the peculiar constitution which he and several
others have) nor did he kill any of them. In the Asram
snakes and scorpions are, if seized, taken to a safe distance
from the residential quarters and released unharmed

Before closing this chapter, an incident in the
SwamFs life may be narrated which sets out not merely